
TURKEY ACTRESS"

A pretty little Thojspluu wild to mo
the oilier day.

"I must' look out for n turkey Jub
far Chrlstmns."

"Why. wliut do you moan?" I
.

vvimt. haven't you heard of 'tur-la- y

actors'?''
" "" n.lpnt- - of actors who are.

.genae, ifriu n'fuw netroses who uro
ducks." wnf the reply.

"Ob. deur, no! Turkey netora nrc
tho.o wlin only get nu engagement tor
Thunksglvlng or Christum or New
Year's."

"And how long can they live on
Hint?"

"Well, It's bctlfr than nothing. I

engaged for twenty dollars nnd ex-ipi- ip

iMt Christmas to play Allda
lilnodgood In 'The Street! of New
Yiok.' Oli. what nn Bxperlonec!"

' Come in line," quoth 1. "nnd over a
brimming bumper of chocolate or a
wlM wnatall of ten. U-l-l me nil."

And ns we lunched together she told
mr this:

'They sent for me from n dnunntlc
agency, wild the money wni inro and
MlnuiHt any drwi wnuld do. Allda Is
the dniiKhter of n bunker In the play,
but they said that In the town whero
wo were to porform on Christmas night
tiny wouldn't kuo the difference.
However. I llxcd up three change
ulihnut spending a if-n-i

We wert nil to mwt the manager
ni (he ferr In J' ir ( It) lie didn't
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citpenr. nut tent a wMe that he'd
um iii la the Iowa.

We all paid Ntr tore -- I lud forty
rrnti ten ana rwmcuvn im pmn
pretty well 4lKMtHd.

"At iNe hotel the vUwed iu
plrlon.ly ni w li4 ho trunks, and
l,., . u 'aaruatl I La t laa wall HIM had

been abandoned, no MU having ben
old

v Uaii a rehear! Instead, and It

wi tlx o'clock before 1 staggered Into
the hotel, only to learn mat we

couldn't have any "auppcr unlaw we
naM fnr It Individually.

"I ent werd M our manages that
I had no tnancy and thouian't nay
olltaiuil Bl IHMHftT.

Thla brought him t mjr dper in a
hurry. He knocked, and cntared wlt

turprlsert ilr.
"'Why, my ! a,d 'thert'i

lome mltlaks '

I think thern It," I replied, iplrU.

edly. 'If 1 duu't have any aupper I
don't go on.

" 'Why, that'll be all right, my dear.
We'll go out together, and you ihnir
hne nipper wltb me

"And ho laid bli urm affectionately
on my shoulder.

"I gave him u good puih, and he fell
up ngaliui.tb door.t OhVhuw angry ho
watt 4,

" 'What are you doing?' he thnilted.
" 'Uehearslng you In Ihn character

of j genllomnn,' eald' I, 'and you won't
mlt.'

"He vent out and banned tho door,
bin n very nice tupper same up to tno
Inter. Still I rrmembcied the gloom
of bate In hit eyct nnd wnt on my
guard.

"Wt had a very good bonne that
night and fet a lytic encouraged. Ah
1 stood lookliif but of the peephole In
tbo cnrtuln. the property boy brushed
afhlritt me.

"Bag pardon,' he anld. hurriedly,
'but I've been workln' to hard nn'
nothln' to cat to Hint I'm at weak at a
rnl. I'v had no tupper.'

"You ibouldn't go without your
tupper,' I mill.

' 'I ain't got the price.'
"I gave hi in half of my forty eentt
" 'flo out and gel n cup of coffee nnd

a sandwich.'
"He took the money with n grntcful

look nnj dltappcnred.
"The piny went on. 8o did he, for

that matter, for he played two purtt,
poor little mull

"At i'ih end of the third net he
knocked at my drawing room door.

" 'Say. you're Mum Hnllott, uln't
er?'

' Tot.'
" 'Wall. I not tOMrtkln' 1 want to tay

to r on the quiet.'
'I finished drcaaing and came nut
' 'You certainly was good to me.' he

Mild with u grlu, an' now It's turn
about

" 'What do )iii ini'Nii ?'
' Juki this Th lo- - tha mannRrr,

I mean Juki sent me up to the hotel lo
get five lollnrs changed Into prnnlrs
an' nlrkel an' tin rinl pieces'

"WH. what has (bat to do vmiii
me?'

' lltMly! He t up sulnrii t
out front In the olHi-e- , an' h s u
laigkl' Willi another fellar He's R

I ti j to Mr you yfMir salary In
an' nuksti an' dims.'

" 'I don't believe It.'
" 'Well, ro can. I heard him tell

tka iKhat falter, an' tkey think It's n
grtjMie. Ha'a down oh yw far sma
rtaaon or other. Ilon't glinme away.'

"And to he dtawnpoartd again.
' lo thla waa tka maiMgar't eon- -

lewpttbk revaoge.
Twenl) dollar la nickels and rn!!
I aaltad tka slaw m. agar.

" IoH't ring hd tke curtain, Mr,
Clirki.' I told, 'for 1 1 han't go on until
I get my salary.'

' 'nut, my dear what I said,' waa my
rejoinder, at 1 went Iwak te my drota
;ai room.

"I tbuHRht ar Pattl refmlng to put
on her allppera until poor old Mauleaon
had rodud U.W now the got two
thousand, simply put on one tllppor
and walled.

"Haavanal Muppate they bad paid
be in nickels and ptnnlea!

The manager aatne dashing back.
" Wbat a this, Mist Hall.tif

I want my hhIiii .'
Habulrs will be paid Immediate!)

fur the pprformnnce.'
" .Mine must be imld now or the ner

foniiiiii'c wilt not be llnlshed.' . .
"In aWkwnrd position ho jlrejv i

pwkpapcr pnrhngc from hit fiUrrbai
nrltcl. It seemed heavy, nnd I hoard

thi dink of coin.
"Awful lot of silver tilitleht' he

snlil. nt he huntlod me 'OteffiAVceli
"I droppwl It ncornfiillny

1 wnnt Krcenhncks,' I tnld firmly.
" 'Hut 'I hnvon't
" 'Orccnbackt or no performance' 1

rei(itcd calmly.
"ion thould have toen his fnctl
"Yuii sbolilil davit the nroncrlv

boy contorting hlmsol' with delight bo- -

limn a "set houto.' '..
"ll'lttl Ilia unnll,.t ....J.I nt Ilia

melodrnmn the mnnncer nlekld un the
tcatlVrtd coins and innrched nway." A
twenty-dolla- r bill crime buck tq.mo In
n few momenta nnd the piny etiltbd In
orthwlox fHshlon. .

"llut whnt do you think of Hint for
tneniinraa?"

"I'm speechtPM." anld I. "Knthro
Hij onlong, pleas! 1 must atwtdy my
iiprves!"

If t Wrr Mr. nml 11a Wmt Sir. ,
If I wero only Santn Claim, ,

'
And Bantu Claus waa me,

I'd show to him Just what a good
Old Htntn I'd be.

I'd always brlns the kind of toys
And slory bookn for him;

I'd find bit stocking cv'ry yoar,
And Oil It to the brim.

This year I'd bring a book or to
On how we conquered Spain,

Or how a boy pursued hit too
Aerost tho Klondyko plnln.

And boxing gloves nnd, any, I giieas
A pistol Would be lino

IF 1 WK11K I IK.
To Klondyk with And then -- oh. ya

A wheel for n aaty-nln-

I'd bring a loather suit and lmt
The kind tlmt cowbuy wear. ,

Of bowls knlvaa and thing Ilk (hi
He'd have a lot to spare.

I'd Oil bis stocking than with all
Tbo candy II would hold,

And whom the parkMHet wore smalt
I'd fill In round with uad.

And when they imw hoift mwl 1 vij
How happy folks woufll be

If I wero only Santn Clans
And Santa Ola us wna ma.

Tiioia uiirUtuMt "t o. li t."
He vat m active iwreel boy.

From housa to housa he'd range.
And whatsoe'er your bill might be

Ha always "had the change." ,

llul cruet, ooane and ehangelest boa
lilt efforts did derlfje,

Until, from utter lontllness,
Tiu IllUe feUaw dJsil

CHAPTMt VIH.-(Contln- ucd.)

"How odd I" iho tald nlMcntly ' i
nearly remcmbarcd that name ngln.
My memory must be eomlHg back, 1

think."
"Let me (runt It li," tald Valdnno

rather nervously.
She leaned her chin upon her hand

and looked thoughtful for n fow mo-

ments then, raising her eye
"Mr. Mnrtlncnti," tho tald, with a

little sigh, "I thould like all thlt butU
nett tet on one tide for n fow wcekt,
pltase. Mr. Stclllng Is gone fur hit
holiday-- to Iord Umfravlllo't for tho
shooting,"

"To Clarltdnlo?"
"Yet." 8ho paiiHNl. and aikotl In

some astonishment, "Do you know
Lord Umfrnvlllc?"

"Well a yes; bis wife wnt my
cousin. I genornlly stay there every
autumn."

"Indeed? Vltcottnt Thornhenth It a
great friend of Mr. Stelllng'a,"

"Ah, perhaps wo shall meet! You
with then for me not to Institute In-

quiries Just yet?"
"Not just yet. ploose. I don't feel

strong enough not in quite good
splrlta enough to- -" aho checked her-
self bravely. Not for worlds would
she have hinted, even to herself, that
she thought IlornarJ .might before all
things havo taken steps to ascertain
whether or no she wore free, llut ho
bad chosen Instead to go to Clarlsdnle.
and the wnt too loyal to murmur even
to her own hoart.

To Vnldnno It seemed tllco n rotplte.
"Will you let mo have n lino when

you wish me to pttrsuo this matter,
then?" he asked, rising to tnko his
leave.

"Yet: or Mr. Sidling will como to
teo you. Mny I keep this copy of tho
will?"

- i ,xi r('4j

8THLLINO, WAS FOOLISH OF TO ALL THE

"Certainly, but ptenso don't lose It."
He lingered simply bcoauso ho could
not tear himself away, though ho could
see In every drooping movement that
the wnt exhausted and unhappy, and
wished to bo alone.

Ho would havo bartered hit pros-pec- tt

for tho privilege of taking her In

bit arms and soothing her holding
her to his heart, and telling her that

'

henceforth nothing should over grlevo
her. He held out hit hand at Inst re-

luctantly.
"It there nothing mora that I can

do for you?" he asked.
"No, there It nothing." the replied,

thaklng her head and smiling. "You
to kind, I don't know hew to thank

you tulllclently for kt;ulneae."
It teemed a painful wrenth when he

loosed the little finger from lit own.
"lly-the-b- y. Mr. Martlneau" the

him to the door "I le?l my
left my wadding ring an your table.
I nearly forgot lo Mention It to yon.
Did you tee It?"

"I did," he stammered. "It la quite
safe you shall have I hare It safe."
ho reiterated In confusion; "but I

uan't Rive It to you now."
How eould he, when it was hung

from bit neck by a ttender eord?

CHAPTBIl IX.
It wat a warm September day. Lady

Mildred met lay out In the hammock
under the shade nf the tpreadlng

trees, and Idly moved her large
fan to nnd fro. Her browa wero puck-

ered Into a frown, her large eye were
absently fixed upon the wide-spreadi-

lawn wbloh lay between her and the
bouse.' The white line which marked
the tennis-cou- rt teemed to quiver In
the heat; the men were shooting, the
obaperont lying down, the girls had
driven to tho borne covers te take the
sportsmen tbelr lunoh. Lady Mildred
would not go; sue tald sue naa a
headache, but the truth wat the wat
iVsrlm from a at of

fine was Lord Umfrnvllle'a only un-

married daughter and, being the
youngest, had been spoilt and pelted
during Infancy, neglected whilst her
titters wont to their balls and recep-
tions, and then tuddonly found hortolf,
on her mother's death, mistress of the
house. Il was n bad training, but the
result was on the whole better than
might have been expeoted. Lady Mil-

dred wns very charming nnd not nt
nil nrrogant, though aho waa rather
tolfltb.

The Umfrnvlllc family waa In a bad
wny, having the misfortune to possess
property In Ireland. For tho last fow
years tho tendency of affairs had been
down, down hopelessly down. Lady
Mildred knew that It wnt ahe who waa
oxpectfad to retrieve the family for-

tunes, nnd It wnt this fact which Just
now weighed upon her mind, for the
had been so foolish ns to fnll In lovo
with her mother's cousin, Valdano
Mnrtlnenu,

Vnldnno waa what !rd Umfrn?llle
would have superciliously called nn
"Impoislblo" person, flo tecuro had he
been of tho "Impossibility" of thlt
young mnn that be Invited him each
year to Clarlndale, feeling confident
Hint no daughter of hit would think of
a young mnn who wnt n solicitor, and
only moderately well off. He Ignored
tho fact that tho man hnd the manners

nn nrlstocrnt. the benrlng n per-

fect gentlemnn, the experience of a
mnn of the world and the reputation of
being Irresistible. To Mildred,
alas, ho was Irresistible) She had
succumbed to hit Influence beforo the
knew It. Now It teemed at If tbo
could not break free.

Accustomed m the wnt to admira-
tion, tho never doubted that bo more
than reciprocated thlt partiality. It
hnd, therefore, been a decided turprlso
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when her father received a letter from
Vnldane, saying that ho could not get
away for the first, and begging to be
allowed to leave tho date of hit ar
rival at Clnrlsdnln uncertain for a fow
dnys. The letter wns cordiality Itsolf,
mil it leu .Mildred soro nnd wounded,
flho wnt nttoulshed to find how keen
wns her disappointment, nnd how flat
and dull the drat bad seemed without
his ncetistoniPd presence. Tlmt even
Ing her fnthcr took hor neldo.

"Mildred," he tald, "do you remem
bcr that young Stalling who wat at
Orlol with Laurie that very.handtome
young fellow who wat so attentive to
ut whm we went up to Coniintniuro
tlon? Would you believe It through
the death of an old woman hit god
mother no relation at till, tlioy any
he bat Just come Into n fortune of
what do you think? Twenty thousand
n year) All the paper are full of It.
Now Mildred, my darling, every girl
of your acquaintance will be after that
young man. Hut If you gave your
mind (e It I am sure you could eh?
Think, my pet. what It would be for
us all I Twenty thousand a year! And
what's your beauty for, Millie, If not to
draw you a prite eb?"

Had aueh a course of notion been
proposed two day earlier It would
have met with bis daughter's unquall
fled disapproval, but at that moment
her one desire was lo punish Valdane,
to the only' nmllid her slow, sweet
tmlle and asked:

Uis he coming here?"
rrhla evening, my. darling."
''I remember." tald Mildred, "that

be waa very handsome."
"He waa-a- nd most distinguished

looking. What will you wear tonight
Millie?;' asked Lord Umfrnvlllc casual
ly, inwuraiy rejoicing at hit sueeest.

"Leave that to me." Mildred an
swered calmly. "I will wear you will
tee what;" and her father left her
with a blissful feeling that all waa go
ing just at he wished.

When Dernard arrived tnst erenltsff,
Lady Mildred received him alone. It
wat chilly and the hnd a. fire kindled
In tho drawing-room- , flho ant on' a
very low chair, a red glow over her
crimson draperies nnd golden hair.

She greeted tho young man with a
pretty mixture of cordiality and thy-ncs- s.

She made him tit oppbslte to
her In a chnlr which wnt the Ideal of
comfort, and apologised prettily for tho
fact that none of the men were In yot,
and all the glrla were dressing. She
gave mm n cup of tea from a tiny table
near, ana insisted that be waa hungry
after hit long Journey, and must eat
tome tc'a-eak- e, which the lifted from
tho marble fender with a dalntr nlnk
hnndkcrchlef between her dollcate
hands nnd the hot porcelain, fhere
wat no light save from a branded clut
ter of wax candles on the ten table
and the warm glow of tho Are. The
corners of tho tastefully furnished
room wero In darkness,

IlCmard beenn to reallxn what lira
might be, now that whatover ho longed
tor wat within hit reach. In hit
house the jreat housa ha meant to
buy ho thought bis drawing-roo- m

hotlld bO Just Ilka th!. Tha tnan
looked Qt Lndr Mildred nt hnr nor.
fed toilette, her delicate akin, tha turn
of her head, and thousht bow excel
lently the fitted In her surroundings.

She wdt beginning her work well:
Only her motive wat not to win Dor--
naru, nut to inflict pain on the re?-usa- nt

Valdano, when he should ar
rive

CHAPTER X.
On thlt wnrm afternoon, na aha tar

In the hammock, tbo wna thlnklns It
all over and wanderlne.whnrn Valilana
wnt, and what or who waa keeping
him from her. She wat thinking, too;
of tho c?cn admiration In Ilernard'a
flno oyot the night before at be leaned
over her piano.

NO doubt he waa hanrtanma Rha
thought tho could win him: tvnutri It
not bo madness utter madness to let
him go for the sako of a man who bad
nover in so many words told hor that
he loved her. nnd whom, tr aha tnnrplAfl
at all, she would havo to marry with
uiu ncr lamer a consent?

A footston brushed an id
Lady Mildred half rose Hornnrd wna
there, looking admiringly down at her.

"Mr. stclllng I I thought you were
hooting."
"I Wnt. hUt When I rotlml Mm nlrnln

party had nrrlvcd without you, I gavo
them tho alln. and menniv annnUait'
home through tho woods, hoping to
have tho luck to discover your retreat.
rummo lavora tno hrave, they tay.
I WOUld not have missed n ilirht nf vnu
hero for worlds!"

"Mr. Stolllnel It waa rnnit.h nt
you to loso nil the. sport."

r I . ' a" -do long at you don't add that It t
very Impertinent of me to Intrudo I'm
content! Your nose Is renllv nnrf.
I used to be ablo to sketch a littlettrt.i.i . ,i. -- .in ' . .
wuiiiu uu no inn ior ion minmos
wtuio I try ny hand?" ' :

"Oh, nontensol"
"No nonsense at nil. Oh. vnu won't

bo to unmorclful as to move. .. no let
mo hnve flvo minutes!" He hod taken
out n small book and loaning against
tno smooth trunk of a beech, wat
sketching rapidly.

"Thoro! That fan fit In well wa
will call tho picture 'A- - Summer Day
Keen your hand nnd arm atlll for n
mlnulo, please! Do I wenry you?"

'No' she wns half laushlnir "I am
too comfortnbto. You can't hsvn ,inna
anything In to short a time."

"jiitt enough for a remembrance,"
ho said. "You keen so still. M i.
tcr and her friend, Mist Lllbourno, at
ways fidget to dreadfully; I shall tell
them to follow your good example."

I iu uo conunuou.j

Catellr a Nnrrr Man,

Cadiz Correspondence Chicago Rec
ord: Tho Into of Spain,
Emlllo Cnttelar, wnt a newspaper man
all his life, and nftcr he had practi
cally retired from political llfo hit
literary labors kept him alive In the
esteem of hit countrymen. Yet hit
conspicuous work at a Journalist, no
loaa than an man of affairs, wot done
during tho third quarter of & century.
In tho 'COs, when Castelnr had heeomn
famous by his STiaro In the meeting of
tho Scatro Ileal, where Oonrnlet Urnvo,
the master of oratory, marked him At
tho rising loader of the young democ
racy, ho wroto hit first article for HI
Trlbuno. He dissolved his connection
with that Journal when It sought to
brand him nt a monarchist. La

Naolonal, on the other hand.
he abandoned becnuso It was too radi
cal. Then ho Joined tho staff of Hit- -
outtlon, resigning his position In 1801
to found the short-live- d Democracla,
which he published and edited for two
yoar.

To la Trnilixt,
"Don't you think the AmerU

masse ean be trusted to think
probletnt for themselves and arrive, a
sensible conclusions?"

"There onn't bo any doubt of

bulk

aid tho orrieeholder, "so far aa the '
American matte my, own lecalttf
are concerned. They have been vot-
ing for me for year." Washington
Star.

r--

Hutall llut strong.
Mr. North You toy you like iplrV

lied hortea; what 1 your favtfrlto

Mr. South Too tell yp'Jiior.tlrutlji
ub. a pony of brandy.

T '

sa.

In

Luther idjtbat If a man were nat
strong at twigyy, handsome at thirty,
learned at fortjr and rleh at fifty, b
never woultTe. strong, handsome,
Warned or rich. "
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